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blood, as for the ladies. If he accosted ladies he did
not cover himself until he had quitted them. All this
was out of doors, for in the house he was never cov-
ered. His reverences, more or less marked, but al-
ways light, were incomparable for their grace and
manner; even his mode of half raising himself at sup-
per for each lady who arrived at table. Though at
last this fatigued him, yet he never ceased it; the ladies
who were to sit down, however, took care not to enter
after supper had commenced.

If he was made to wait for anything while dressing,
it was always with patience. He was exact to the
hours that he gave for all his day, with a precision clear
and brief in his orders. If in the bad weather of win-
ter, when he could not go out, he went to Madame de
Maintenon's a quarter of an hour earlier than he had
arranged (which seldom happened), and the captain
of the guards was not on duty, he did not fail after-
wards to say that it was his own fault for anticipating
the hour, not that of the captain of the guards for being
absent. Thus, with this regularity which he never
deviated from, he was served with the utmost exacti-
tude.

He treated his valets well, above all those of the
household. It was amongst them that he felt most at
ease, and that he unbosomed himself the most fa-
miliarly, especially to the chiefs. Their friendship and
their aversion have often had grand results. They
were unceasingly in a position to render good and bad
offices: thus they recalled those powerful enfran-
chised slaves of the Roman emperors, to whom the
senate and the great people paid court and basely